NEW-YORK DAILY TRIBUNE, SUNDAY, Aluls

iy

i,

i302—IWENUY-FOUR PAGLS.

17

KATHARINE NORTH.
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LLANDAFF AND MISS WYCKHAM.
Copyright: 1Rw2 By The Tribune Asosiation.

While Owen Liandafffl devoted Limself to Miss
Wyekham in the following fortnight, his step-
mother and her niece devoted themselves to each
ether with such sucoess that the elder weman's
fuce grew to have a rested look upon it, while
the younger countenance at times wore an almost
glorified expression.

On that romote Maine coast the existence of
Maurcellus Grove somewhere in Massachusetts was
merely the existence of u myth. Katharine did
pot write home. She knew that her father and
mother were ignorant as to where slie was, SOa
was cootent in the assuranes her aunt gave her

that Mr. North only wistied to be ecertain of hear- |

ing in case there was anything he ought to know.
He preferred to be ignorant; he felt that ignor-
woee was his best armor.

Now, for once, Katharine lived {deal days. She
wag free,  The only evea belonging to her which
Jooked upon her were eyes of love and appreval.

Mre. Llandafl sauntered about with her or sat
for hours silently on the shore,

Many times the girl would turn slowly toward
her companion, glance np at her, then turn away
without epeaking. Or she would reach forth and
take the woman's hand for a moment and say:

“ Aunt Kate, this is freedom, isn't it? 1 am
free to be myself.”

Mrs. Llandafl would smile, and respond:

“Littls girl, are you happy ™"

“Oh, yen."

“That is right.
to be happy.”

“I'm #o glad to Jroow that.”

“Kate," paid Mra. Llandaff, I don't helieve
in being miserable.
way, eeize it, make much of it
there? Of what slse are you sure?”

Katharine gared intently up st the sky, for
at this moment she was lying ou the sand. All
at once ghe mat erect .

“ Aunt Kate,” sho said, almost sharply, “ but to
be right, 1o have the right on vour side.-surely
we must give up happiness for that.”

The other smiled ns she answered, easily:

“Don't worry. Natures like yours never drift
into a happiness that is wrong. Don't full jnte
any detestgble habit of self-examination. Just
live. What alge are we hers for? Just live, 1
tell you." Mrs, Llandaff began to speak more
earnestly, and her mere viiee had a peculixely
convineing power with auy listener, and par-
tienlarly with one so drawn to her as this girl
already was.

“ Kate, you are not having any_doubts ahout the
right or wrong of your leaving that man?”

“No. No. Not o doubt,” strongly. “1 was
only thinking that T was almost afraid it must
be wicked some way to be happy like this," paz-
ing up at her aunt.

=“Tet me take the responsibility,” was the re-
joinder. *That was a horrible way—that way of
{noulcating a perpetunl restraint, a constant snih.
bing of yourself. There's nothing so depressing
as it is to fall into the hahit of snuhbing vour-
gelf. Others will do that for vou all that it neces-
sary.  Give voursalf to yorsuelf with abandon.
Good heavens! As long as yau are not evil, why
prune, and bend, and twist this or that inelinn.
tion ?  And I'm tired of this fancy that we wre go
evil, that diseipline is the husiness of life. There

It isg't wicked in the least

was a time when T experienced peligion and thought |

that 1 was a vile worm of the earth. But I've
outlived all that. I don't think now

leagt bit of & worm T helieve in enjgyment.”

When happiness rames your |
What eise 18

I'm the |

Mrs. Tlandaff had not survived her samestness, |

Fhe had raised herself to a sitting position.
she sanlk back again on the sand.
us she added :

“1 know n man who was often qunting that
ovnical saying, ‘Be good and you'll be happy, hut
yon won't have a good time.'”

“Oh," exclaimed Kntharine, " that is dreadful.
You don't believe thut, do you, Aunt Xate?"

But Mrs. Llsndafl had finished her talk for the
time. She only said languidly :

“Tt's not of the glichtest consequence what we
believe. "

Then she tlosed hier eyes and Katharine's mind
drifted in some indefinable way as it had never
drifted before.

So the days went on in languid, utter idleness.

“ When I rest, T rest,” Mrs. Llandafl said : * You
must know.” with that good-uatured, satiriral
smile she sometimes usad, “ that the drain upen a
great publio speaker is very severe. How ran 1
charm the multitude if 1 do not recuperate thor-
oughly 7"

Katharine listened and lived in the atmosphere
of this woman. Sometimes involuntary, half-
formed, but searohing questions came into the
girl's mind. Then she would fix her eyes on
Mra. Llandaff's face. But slic found no answer.
That attractive, refined countenanecs vouchsafeil
nothing at such times. Onee, ot the hotel, Kath-
arine hiad hesrd some one say, in speaking of Mre,
Llandafl, “ She looks as if shie had enjoyed a great
deal.”

That remark had unreasonably startled the
girl. Bho used to refer to it in her own mind,
She had heard it said of this one or that, "“She
lnoks s if she had euflered a great deal” That
did not seem strange. That was natural

For an impressible nature, the mere living with
a cartain kind of & person tends to take away re
pisting power. Of“ course Katharine could not
know that, she could uot suspect 1t.

The hours glided {nto each other in the most
charming way. Every night when Katharine put
her head on the pillow she told herself joyously,
*“Fo.morrow will be another day."”

Mra. Liandaft had many moments af contem-
plating the girl with tender, lingering eves. Then
she would frown and think:

“What & hard-hearted wretch Roxy is!
my philosophy better than hers

At Nantusket, Liandaff continned to hoat and
to drive and ride, and to play lawn teunis, and
to stro . with Miss Wyeckham,

Miss Wyckham often asserted that Nontasket
woa really volgar, that the best people never
dreamisd of coming there. Still, she kept on stay-
ing.

Llandaff in those days quite admired himself,
He was sure that not hy eo much ss the fluttering
of an eyelash did Le give sign of how dendly tired
he was He used to look at his eompznion and
fmagine how he should be when he had lived wRh
her five, ten, twenty years,

He had ssked her to marry him because his
judgment had approved. IJe ahnost thought
now that if Le had anoother life to live in this
world, be would never perform n single act be-
oause his judgewment npproved,

But a fire is nearly sure in the end to break ont.

One morning, Llsndaft woke with the sense
that this state of things was absolutely intolerable.
His first. coherent idea was that if Miss Wyekham
ghould feel to him as he felt to her, he should
esteem it & gross injustice if she did not tell Lim,

Is not

She laughed |

Now |

and thus give them both a chauce to escupe |

life-long mistake,

He dressed hurriedly, as if he were going to

geck her on the instant. Whben at lust he found
lLimeself sitting beside her in her phaeton, le
looked at her in secret amuzement that he ghould
ever have thought himself brave enough to say
what was in his mind.

(Nevertheleas, ie was really a brave man, and he
meant to speak those words. There was no way
of mildly appresching the subjeot.

When the ponies had been turned into a lonely
road which bens snd twisted through Cohnseet
pastures, the youdg man suddenly mude the state-
ment, that he had something particular to say, and
that it was very difficult to find words that should
express what be had in his mind.

Miss Wyokham tarned her calin eyes upon him
and said that he generally was able to find words
enough, she had neticed.

It is mot ® particularly agrecable task for a
peatieman 0 tell & lody to whem he is epgeged

! as if she did not.

that, en sroond thoughts, he finds he does not [

wish to marry her.

Llaudafl guzed helplessly about him.

Then he knit his eyebrows together vary much
a5 o tragio hero on the stage knits his hrows.
When he beoame awsre of this, he felt ridiculous.
and immediately unbent his brows

“The fact i8," he bumst out, *1'd rather be
hanged than say what I must gay.”

“Then why say it? placidly inquired the lady.

“ Because I must. It isn't fulr to you or to
me to go on a day longer and not make you
the confesslon of my mistake. 1 ought not to
have asked you to be my wife”

This was oertainly explicit. Miss Wyekham's
fingers tightened somewliat on the ponics’ lines,
but not so much that their sensitive mouths felt it

She remaived silent, "It isu't of any use o
try to soften the words” began Llandaff again,
“therse would be the meaning of them just the
same, and what good would it do to tell you
of my respeet and eordinl liking and—and—="
lere he found that his volee failed before the
aspect of the wowan beside him,

11 she oulr would not behave guite so per-
feotly Llapdaff felt that his position would L
much more endurable. He did not notige her
fingers on the reins, Ife could only see that her
face had handened a little, and it still seemed
to pressrve lts  strictly well-hred  look. Miss
Wyekham was, indeed, well bred, and she woulid
have died rather than participate in a seene.

Did this man think that perhaps she was going
to plead with him te warry her?

That wns the question in her mind as she turned
her head and met his eves, which revealed a great
deal of suffering.

“ How can you ever forgive me”? he groaned,
suddenly extending his hand to take hem.

She drew hacl very slightly,

“ Forgive vou, Mr. Llandaff 2" in a highi elenr
veoine: “surely you must know that 1 am s
grateful as you can be that vou have made this
discovery in time”

Here Miss Wyekham reached forward, toolk the
whip and gently touched the fanks of the oft pony

Llandaff growned again  inarticolately, s
wanted to express something, but Bis fddens
seemed 1o be jumbled up in his brain, e conld
not eonstract @ sentenes,  He guve up the attempt
and sat in the most ahject misery, in which therg
was not n glimmer of light in the conselousness
that Lo had been obliged to do what he had done

In another moment Miss Wyckbam had pulled
in the ponies

“1s it too muech to ask yon to walk back, Mr.
Liandaft ' she inguired.

The young man sprang out of the eaggiage aln
galvanieally. Then he turned back anid leaned
over the low wheel

Miss Wyckhan's cold eyes did not flinch in
their full look at him

“You will never forgive me!" he eried ouf,
aharply. “And yet, surely, surely it was the
only thing to da!”

“ (‘ertainly, the only thing.
further on the eubject””

But Llandafl held the wheel, Miss Wyckham
smiled 8 very little, her lips tightening across her
teeth unplonsantly as she did so.

“Mr. Ilandafll,® she said, *might one ask if
Miss North returns your admiration ™"

Thus Misa Wyokham revealed thaf though
well bred, she wis not thoronghbred.

Llandaf? felt as if that whip had stung him in

108t

Why need we talk

the fuce,
He drew back. 1o lifted his hnt and b el
reremaniously.  ‘The ponies darted on. Into tho

face of their driver there came o deeply crimeon
eolor whicl, when it had subsided, left heer qpiite
pale.  She was eonsdons that she Lad not Il uishied
hefore for several years.

Ag for Llandafl, he stood there walching the
carrlsge until §t turned a eorper.

Then he shook himself much as a mere animal
might shake off fetters, He looked at his watel
Then he Jumped over the roadside fenee and went
at the fastest walk across the pasture townrd the
hotel,

A& lie renclind one of the entrances lie gaw Miss
Wyckham's ponies being led roind to the stables

When the next hoat left for Boston, in spite
of ull his relief, he waa not “enjoying his winl,"”
although he was on board und knew that he lind
done the only honarahle thing, under the circom
stances, that there was to do Still virtue very
frequently 16 not it. own rewnrd, notwithstaml-
ing a long cherished belief to the contrary

Llandafl koew that if Katharine were to e
taken from the world that day he could never
fove Miss Wyelkham. He knew he had not eves
imngined he loved her when he haal psked her
to marry him. There was the bitterness, the
waforgivagleness of his mistake. lle felt In & way
dishopored that le sbould have dane
thing. Whether he had met Katharine or not, he
hud wo right to offer marrisge to n woman hecatise
he liked her, and believed shie would make L
the kind of wife of wheni he should approve

That he had seen Katharine, of course,
brought all this home to him with overmastering
foree: but the fact hod been there all the time,
ready to spring into disastrons life.

Better now thun later, however,

As he sat on the deck of the steamer le
wondered if Miss Wyekham had faneied that she
oved bim. He tvas wure ghe Ld not e
wanted to shiver as he reealled the look in her
eves when abe had turned toward Lim,

Of course she had Leen angry.  Llandaff sod-
denly stood up and flung lis head bacl as he
recalled her mention of Miss North's nume

And st the reesllertion a vush ol other eiiation
came 1o lim. e went to the railing and leaned
sver it, following the ship's trck intently with
vagie gaze. e forgot Miss  Wyokhatm, His
thoughts an on to the end of his journey. He
felt him=elf o man free to seek and ask for huppi
ness,  Whetlier e wonld attain it—that he could
not guess,  The thraldom of the last few weeks
was now &0 galling in  lds  mewory  that he
wondered how Lie had endured it But it Lud all
come {hrough his owa fault. It was an eplaode
he would be long in forgetting, one that would
sting bim to a gulling bumilintion as long as
he lived, he thought,

Mra, LlandafT wus not yet tired of Cap'n Mar
ble's little room under the roof, or of that con
tinuous roar thut sounded night and day in her e irs
She estermed it one of the necessities as well as
one of the pleasures of her life to give o time to
mere existence, when lLer mind doged Janguidly
in unison with her hody,

She had an old sail stretehed upon poles in
Cap'n Marhle's yard, and in the shadow of this
she swing o hammock. Deing a woman eapable
of entire inaction as well as of the most vehement
oxertion ghe woild lie completely inert for hotrs
{n the hammork, moved anly by the wind. Some-
titues her eves were open, oftener they were o il

Onece Katharine, lyiog on the grass near, offercd
to mead to her.

“Jtend to me!" almost exclnimed Mrs Llan-
dafl.  * Child, T wouldn't be read to for the worlid
I do not intend to have a thought while ' here.
As for you, do what you plesse. et aequainterd
with yourself, for 1 don't imaging you've ever
hadd much chance to do that”

And the girl did not wisly to read, either,  She
would stroll off uwpon the solitary beach. In
those days the ocean told Ler strange and heauti
ful things. She did not think at all, or it seemed
Shie omly lived in that rare
and sublimated kind of way which is only per-
mitted to some favored human beings, and anly
once in their lives to them,

Opening her eyes a8 she lay in the hammock one
duy in the third week of their stay at Cap'n Mar-
bles, M. Llandail's lazy vislon saw RKatharine
fur off on the beach, at the place where the shore
made a curve to the northward.

Even at ifat distance Mrs. Llandafl could dis-
cern that she was only sliting quietly looking out
to sea and that whe was not troubled,

Katbarine's hours of being troubled were very
much fewer pow.

Mrs. Llandafl, for somé reason, linlf rose from
the hammock. She put her feet on the groanid
as if she must be ready to starl. Then she sat
quietly, still gazing at that distant figure of a

gir] sitting on the swnda

siuch

Jinid

Presently something else came within range of
her sicht. Of courss that something €lse was a
man walking ronnd the curve.

“It is nlways s man who comes Upon & scene
lilte thati" wos the woman's impatient thought.

Sha rose and went forward to the edge of the
bluf. ,

She was wondering {f Mr. Grove had 8o far es-
caped from the clutches of rheumatio fever as to
come here. Then she refloctsd that Mr. Grove
could not know where Kutharine wos. Tt was
only Colbura Nourth who knew Mrs. Llandafl's
Boston address, whenee letters would be forwarded
to her,

No, that was nat Marcellus Grove. With a
movemgnt quicker than uany she il employed
sinee she came to this place, Mrs. Linndafl went
ta lier room and returned with o field zlass,

She levelled it at the two and Inoked intently
through it.  After w prolonged guie she delih-
erutely returned the gluss to Its cnse. But she
did mot go buek to the lummork. She sat down
in a chair mear. There wus an intent, concen-
truteddl expression on her face.

Out there, where the const of Maine, having
gone as far toward Furope us \"-l-“.l'!'ﬂ'!"II']P.
chanees and dips toward the north, Kathurine
hat wlmost fallen asleep.

She had slipped downwnard natil
reated on her arm.  She was dreaming,
not soundly sleeping,

Shie moved in that
eharncteristic of o slesper,
anme wpoke to ler. Wlhen she thought this she
know  she mmust be  soundly  Aleeping,
for there wus never any one on the beneh ; that
wis the lovely thing about this beach, there was
never any one in sight

Llandaf stand u few wyards
her.  Rut he eonld oot sllow
dulgenee, it seemed =0 unfuir.
her e

He had purposely
the long trump ronnd the beach
1M hiesitared Ien he ;Irnl".lrllTU'!"l

her head
though
indefinite way which is
She thanght some

awnr lonking at
himsell that in-
Sa e promounced

come so that he might have
from the north.
hier  bame

agadie.  This time she opened her eyes and lixed
them upon him
w1 didn't mean to startle you,” he sl

St stuiled Jazily
-- aren’t u dream " she asked

his

reclity, e pesponided, spirite
hounding up uheuplly. “Prove my assertion,
Shake hands with me”
she estended her hand
She pose hinstily to her feek

“ W owere not oxpeeting von,” she enid, think-
inz she mnust suy somethinge.,

Sonaturally, 1 eame us sndidenly ns the wind
shifts.  Don't say w're porey,™ with o quick
glunee,

w0y, not we are——" Iere Katharine oould
not tell whether it wonld be true to say that
they Woere gl ghes cauld pot say it

It had Ywen extremely  beautiful without
Owen Llandafl that it eould hardly be poseible
I tw spiite s+ hewutiful with him. HBut
fe wonhbil not étay,  He would have to go bhack to
Vit girl to wihom he wis engaged

Lhandaf looked st her peidn Tudewd, he fornid
grent Jitienlty in wefralning from looking st her
Atid just at this moment of his life there cama 1o
him & phrase that insistently remnined with him,

It muest anoyinzly pentimental phrase

(0

wot i

Wik i

But he conld not get vid of ity nnd was 6 helpless
before it s if bie Tl teen a youth of tweniy in-
baving olmost helf a score mure of

hiis Liead
< the lieht of my evea,™ were the words
1 from somewhere ot his throat, or,

imentally still, at his heart

e sent

I he essentind ng of thoss words aettled
town witli an ¢ ins vroNpen hisa mind
These words were delightful, nod they were full
of tortim:

ANl throtighi the latter hialf of his iotirney from
Nnttasket wind  hiwd been eutirely  oceupled
with thas giri

ft mieht be possible that, when he met her

sain, some of the glanr would have falien

u thing as thnt had hap
new e might Lnve e
from what she wos

for Jiil

A delieims, polenant sense of the loveliness of
lefe tingled through the youtiz mian s conscinis
nese, e immediately gt himsell o coneead
this sense. 1t geemed to him thut the mmost care
loss obvorver in seping likm woull ey !

“Laok ot him! | That foy

Muking o ey 2| nl moved o step
wnd coave 15 wlhils he

i1t s

after that hesitation
vs belteye

remnried tht
he shoubld o

ahiee was glodd toosee i,
alisalntely everyvthing she sl

“Oli. Mr. Lk T~ she began, "1 know 1T
must seemn rode you 1 needi’t have beghin
suely n wentenoe.”

wainoe vou eonldu't finish it turoine again
ta her amd now golng on rapidly, “ Ui so glnd o
geo that voir are happier, Miss North What
ever the o I wis, it has certninly litted. 1
knew it would Ik vemeinber  that 1
prophesid  happinests for _\-ll'.J‘-.

ng s she spoke
18 man's Wiy 1o

I vemember,” ber eves fail

Shie supposedd 1t wis this ¥6

have that gentle, ¥et curiously electrin I ot
vehemotice 10 his veiee when e spoke earnest]
Lt it was quite ampesible to look at Lim when
e -|mk|- thins

w Al the oloud §s gone ™ Lhe nsked in the
same tone

His words geemed th make the elond eome hack
Wil spre over her foee

nrgive me.* he almost whiaperel.

Yo need e oreiveness,” st answered, 1
witk thinking that it must be necessary for some
peaple 1o e under & eloud.

Yt not Tor you, Miss North, not for yon"

Lisndafl found it impossibde too talk in the
ordinary way with this girl if he were alone
with les His heart spriong too imperionsly to
Tuis i

Katharine hegonn to wilk along the Tl

“Phere tn nothitng ahont we that 1 should he
exempt fram » Tering,” she <and

Sie wislied To reach a more impersanal topie
i to walk still faster. Somebow it was
not eiasy to think of an itmpersonnl remark

At last, lLinwever wlhile to nsie her
enpanion something abwut Lig jotirney, and after
that the talle Howed on with perfectly convin
tisnnl propri

Mis, Fdand
Wldt do the tench

she bz

i bl deseonded the steps from the
She walked forward to meet

the 1w

w wus stire thot was vou, Owen" she enlil

wacpenrally von would know e, he pesponJid
*Fyen e North peeownized ww-safter sha bl
wilened,  DPoto sie eonldn’t weirntinnsly - suy
that vou and she wonld be elnd to see e, How
iw it with von, Mes Llasdaff ' Can you give me
¢ tlrop of comfort o

“Nat n tdrop It's ntrocjons in yon, Owen,
coming down here now. Tl yon expect wWe are
g fo ti entertain von frs

“1 expect nothing I am alipet™

“ I'm ghul of that It owill do vou zoold ta be
u! L7

Linndafl ecazed smilingly  at  his  stepmother
Wihan he siiled 1he that ste knew she conld

nothing with Winy, and that she could not raf
what was in Wis mijm)

w1 thonsht, verlinps, T nidzhit e able 1o enter
toin von and Miso North,” lie socpested, Yoo

Enow iy eapabilities in the way of entertain
ment  Ought T ta relearses thiem, thnt Miss North
may e abile ta junde p

He tuened toward Knthatine as lie went on
] an in a minstrel trotpe”

“ 1o cnp onid
Yo wninl allv Beputiful when m Wacked
T ean alnpee dunee—1 hove o lovelv tenor
voiee, and T enn necompany mysell on o guitar
1 ean manage o boat: T ean——"

M anddaff, who had been wateling him,

now dnterripted
swrwen,” whe sdd; ruthlessly, “nn one cams fn
the least whetlier von are entertaining or not 4
AW hy s Bt Miss Nurth,” asleed the youne man,

wilimt the members of one's own family  are
alwave so unwilling o aclkpowledse hne's
tadents 27

“ow is Mk Wveekham 2" fnignired Mrs.
T.landaly,

“ Wary well, thank yeon ®

“Terlinps whe is coming e Dar Harbor ™

“T think not”

Kathavine Lire Began to mount the steps to ha
top of the blaft. The two did not [mmediately
follow lier

“Owen.” said Mg Llandaft, “ tell me why yon
are here ™ Anmd  without wajting for » reply
the went on almost with exeltement: “And a
Tene L an, when 1 saw vou lefore vy BW e,
vou  looked  happy, dangerously  happy Owen,
don't let me distrust vou® '

THE RABRIT PLAGUE.

From The London Dally News,

Queensiand 16 deonding the  invaston of rabhildie,
which bave worked so el v her Austratian
colonies and iy

» ourge In some

recenl v b Wt
of the ehief | preing |";:' r:. 1:.‘,.._ ol Newsouth
Wales. Iy s are helige epectod, and Quecns.

roltain minute Instruetions for the
thes dvended  anfmals,  In the dry
polsoned  water ara lald for the

land newspg
destrnetlon
Bai i

i
tanks of
nbibits, and when they are not Nkely o want Water |

polsoned graln and sgticks aes frsely Al-tpinnted
Irishine paper says that (i Now south Wades nilllons
ot ralihite hiive been killed with polsoped stioks, which
are lnld aling the bunks of rivers, crecks, [goons,
aud  witerholes, The twigs which rabbits most
Jm-r--r are sandalwood, emua bush  and tarpentine
misl, and are cut in leugihs of abont twelve lnehes,
smoking oot Is sometlmes pecomplished by means
of Wisulphide of carbon. A plece of wool oF rloth
witipted with the earbin Is liserted (nto the mouth
of one birrow, all the other burrows being blocked.
The ploce of wool 1x (hetr set on fire, the remalning
burrow filled in, and the fumes penetrate roughout
g«- Sroridugs and suffocate all the rabbils thal are

To Insure Pure Food.

The purest, lightest,

sweetest, and therefore *

most appetizing and wholesome bread, biscuit,
rolls, muffins, cakes, crusts, etc., are assured with

the use of the Royal Baking Powder.
The New York State Analyst says : ** The Royal Baking

Powder is superior to any other which I have examined.
unequaled for purity, strength and wholesomeness.”

Itis

——

TOPICS IN PARIS,

SIGNING A MARRIAGE CONTRACT IN THE
GERMAIN -PETARDS,

Puris, July 28,

The President of the Republie and Mme. Car-
not, necompanied by the houseliold of the Llysee,
left Paris on Thursduy afternoon for Fontaine-
lledu, where they will remain for several wepks,
The President was londly cheered at the Lyons
terminug, and lis reception st Fontainehlenu was
equally fattering.  All the eivil and military offi-
cisls were ut the station to meet him, and the
town was decorated with flags and Venetian masts.
The erdinary Cabinet Couneils will be held in
Paris during M. Carnot’s ubsence, but there will
of the Ministers at
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be  necasionnl gatherings
Fontainebleau.

Among the oflicials who rejeice at the President’s
departiure ura the hapless sergeants de ville, whose
duty it is when the Chief of the State is here to
patrol the neighhorhood of the Elysee F'alace at
all honrs of the day and night, in order to see to
AL Curpot's safety.  They ean now epnjoy o well-
eurned and welladeserved rest.

Thee puins af the Llstorical Chatean of St. Cloud
have heen solid by anction for the ridiculously
small amotnt of 8600 to a Parisian building con-
tractor named Kiegsel, who has undertaken to
remive them within the spaee of four months
After the clenrance, the site will be transformed
into gardens like those of the Tuileries. The
new Fealw Polytechnique will be erected a little
higher up.  The Mayor and inhabitants of the
pieturesque suburh protested in vitin ngainst the
removy] of the raing, on the ground that they
had gradually hecame a resort for tourists and a
spuree of great profit to the locality.

In spite of the fact that all the fashionahble
penple have left Paris for the seaside and country
restdences, the superh snlons of the Duchesse de
Dondeanville were erowilded last week for the
siennture of the marringe eontrart of herp daughter
Moarte with Henrl, Marquisd'Harcourt de Beavron.
Iliis marrinee will eonstitute a fresh bond of
rolation=hip hetweea two of the olilest and grand-
pst dueal families in France. The bridegreom i%
o dushing voung officer of chnsseurs, very hand-
some, and possessing nnclen-regime manners pow
weldom found among the young egenerution, bhug
which he acquired from his  father, the Due
O'Haraourt, whe, although small and slicht in
stature, is the perfect type of & grand-seigneur
He devotel muny sears of Lis life to the restor-
of the ma loent Custle of Hareourt in
v, Brittany, with the gratifving resiult of
muking it one of the shiow.places of Franee, His
wife, whe wos a Merey d'Argeptean by hirth, Is
wimmen in the Fanbonurg St

fion

o nf the wittiest

Giormaln, and  shares with  the Duchesse e
D udeanville the honor of being also one of the
recsatitzed leadhrs of fashilon. and of Parisinn
ane ety 1 generisl

Thee Do de Dondeanville, on the ather hand, is
far from Loing uw sh ¢ light ns fur as intalligencs
and wit are conderneil When Freneh Amboassadng
at Canrt of St JTnmes o0 fewe years agn, he

nvated o tremendons sensation by making o
speech in the French Chamber of Deputies wherein
he declured his faithful #nd absolote wllezianee
to the Comte do Chmmbord (Henri V), and his
to the Repulilie, which he was
then ohilivions wus he of the want
of tart and discretion displayed by him on this

that he showed mueh indig

striet appnsition

srving Padl]

memprable occasion

nation hen, a few davs later, he wan deprived
of Lils lpplomatio mission b the Freneh Govern
meut i i v of the rasl eourse he hud
s prhiliely  ndopted Anether dunghter of the
Due and Puchessa de Thotidenuville 18 the Durhosso
de Luvnes, who, with her son, spent a summer
at N t three years ago.

O the night when the contract was signed’ the
Tote] Th wnville was exqguisitely decorated with
voroval profusinn of flowers, the entrance to the
great tapestrlsd hindl Dboing transformed into o
recular bower of pink and white roses and tall
African pulms, from which leoad gurlands of
countless hnltopen Youds were sling tent fashion
(e of the st giuests to arnve was the Due (e
Chartres, secompanisd by the Due o Sumale and
by the Marquis de Villosegurn, Moster of Cepe.
monirs 1o Her Malesty  ex-Queen fsubelln 1T of

Spuir The entire Diplomatie Corpa wos present
as were also the most prominent mewbers of the
Freneh avistoerary  whe had retumed from the
country ti i the invitation of the D gl
D hiesse de Doudeanville. The wedding prosents
were eahibited in n Jarge salon on the ground
Honr, decornted thronchont with mmowy Japatiese
Hlies, orange and lemon Blossoms and  glosenias
of the satie virginal he, Noopen enn describe
the magnifleenee of the olterngs sent 1o the happs |

yonnge conple, and which were tustefully nrrancel
on white plusl-draped tallos and etngiees.  The
Dyeliosss gave her daughiter a priceless eollar of
rubles, o riviere of dis-
rows of gems and an
pigrette of brillinnte over four tnches high The

Princesse e Ligne gove an antigue silver dinner

diamends wid  glgnntie

monds enmipveed of three

sepvice of unigue workmnnshdp and o dressing
puse in woll ast with tnrguoise and brilliant mone-
grams.  The Jhawaeer Thielesas de [uyvnes o pirure
of emeralids and dinmonds, the Princesse () irlee
dr Tigne, n table epntrepiece of miassive wlver
representing o hoar-hunt the Doihesse de Polignac,
of pink aml white diamonds: thie
lipaeelet of three rows of
Hl

» Inrge st

Conntesse Virnniela, o
dinmonds: aml the ol Duohesse dis Ny riouse,
large diwmond il sapphiiee wreow,  There were
iy thnn sevenleen diwmond  brooches, =N
diamond rivicre poeklaees, three collars of peirls,
while us to tines, earrings aml pendunts, they
were &0 nimerons that they could have stoeloml
sovernl Jewelry stores Among the nseful und
practionl presents were @ splendidly  appointed
viotapin from Count Clinrles A'Hareourt and o
no less elegnnt aptpé from the Counts Armand and
Failonard ochefourauld, The trousseau,
whieh was exhilitted in the morning room of the
Dichesse, wos o glimp=e of fuiryland, the Tors
and luees alone being of almost fabulons value,
Phe bridegroom presented the hride with a divlem
of dinmonds maunted in invisible setting, which
eniised it to lonk like a shower of fmmense dew-
drops, o dinmend stomacker, n collar of eight
rows of pearls, two diamond hearts bound together
with o trie-lover's knot of sapphires, a dress of
puint d*Angleteree, and @ cloak lined with blue-
fox fur valued at $5,000. The fuir bride will
woear this peerless dress over wlhite satin on the
Phe coremony will e one of the
most beautiful ones which have taken place here
for a long time past.  Queen lsabelln hus an-
nounced her intention of lwing present amd most
of the fine-flonr of the French aristocracy, as
well n& muny foreigners of distinetion, figure on

the list of invitations.
A Lipave offeer, Wnose enmre e has heen one
of abnegation and unswerving devotion to his
triend and chief, died o few days ago at the In-
valides, where he had heen admitted after rounf-
loss sorrows and sufferings. 18 eak of Lieutenant-
Colonel Willette, wha won all his military grides
on the fleld of hattle, receiving the evess of Chev-
alier of the Legion of Honor at the battle of Ma-
rignan, and that of officer of the order during
the fight at Sun Lorenzo. In 1638 he was at-
tached a8 aide-de-camp to the peisen of Mareohal
Wazaine, and from that moment he cluug to his
ohief through glory and disgruce, for better, for
werse, in victery sud defeat, with » constancy

less

de In

wedding day

rarely equalled, but all the more tonching in its
unswerving fidelity. Togetlier Bazaine and wil-
lette went to Mexico, tozether they were besieged
at Metz, together they were imprisoned ot Cnssel
awaiting the hour of the trial at the Trinnon, where
the old Marechal of France was convicted of high
treason.  Willette never consented to believe in
the cliarges made against his chief, with whom
be abtained permission to be incarcerated at Ver-
gailles, and Iater vn, at the prison of the Islanid
of St. Marguerite. After the Marshal's escape
from the island, Willette was arrested for alleged
complicity in the evasion, and after serving a sen-
tence of six months in the fort St. Nicholas, he wus
released to find that his militury earcer had heen
brought to a elose by the removal of his name
from the active list of the army. Poverty stricken
and deserted by his friends, Lieutenant-Colonel
Willette endeavored to eke out a livelihood by
writing for the papers on military subjects until
the time when he reached the age giving him right
to a home at the Invalides. There Lie has lived for
the lust twelve yvears, lia only consolation being
the justly” deserved artistie success of his son, u
well-known voung painter, Not an eye was dry
when the humble coflin of the brave soldier was
borne by eight invalides in uniform into the chapel
where Nupolean I. lies buried; for the Lieutenant-
Colone! had become the idel of all these old gol-
diers who are the living remnants of so many
different classes of the French Army,

The Parisians will amuse themselves, notwith-
standing the morase humior of the Prefect of Police]
who is disposed to treat every high-spirited youth
who throws paper confetti into a lady’s face, or
tickles ler ear with a pearock's feather without
asking her consent, as if he were an unmuzzled
dog.  The paper conferti=little bits of thin paper
the site of wafers—made their first appearance
at the last Carnival? and were then accepted as
8 very smusing inpovation.  Ladies themselves,
standing on baleonies, threw them at the erowd.
It was only when they were picked up from the
gutters, with the dust with which they were there
mixed, and thrown again} that the pelteil people
lost their temper, and declarsd that the game was
no longer funny At the Gingerbread Fair, which
soon followed, the throwing of wafers and duss
ut every wompn who showed lerself on the
Place du Trone® became such a nuisance that the
proprietors of wild beasts, theatres on  wheels,
two-liended  calves amd  monstrosities in  wax
signed a memorial to the Prefect, asking him to
put  down the objectionable practice which
gricvously interfered with their business M.
Loze ordered the police to arrest all persons caught
in the aect of throwing econfetti. But the Paris
youth were not to be so easily baffled.  The
wafers Lind excited their taste for teasing, and
sn they bronelit out at the Neuilly Fair the Pea-
eorde feather, which “ Plerrot” introdueed so long
age 8t Carnival time, At first the ladies thought
that the flies at Neullly werr exceedingly wickeid,
but they soon found that feathers were the tause
of frritation. The annoyance became such thap
the showmen agnin protested.  The Prefect ngain

inferfored He made it an affence ta tickle a
fellow ereature with n feather, even at a fair
At the Notionu! Fete?! hawever, confetti  and

feathers reappeared, and were so gayly used that
no little fightlng wus the consequence.  The
Vurisians, nsually so good-tempered when they
are tryving to amuse themselves, must have hoen
decidedly quarrelsome on July 14, to judge from
thie hospital record.  The blame has been chiefly
laidl upon confeiti] feathers and * petards.” These

lust are an  invention ore diabolie than the
American  fireeracker They  have sufficient
eaplosive power to o considerable miselief in

The Paris gumin is never so happy
ps when he has lis  pocket full of * petards,”
and ane of his chief delights on the National Fete
is to place them licited on the side of the pave-
mend and wateh the effect upon the petticoated
portion of the public.  The palice find it easier
to eatel o stray dog than one of these boya

a erowd

This vear the number of paintings, etehings and
statues which have heen seized by merciless eredis
tirs, right in the midst of the Salon des Champs
Flysees and the Salon du Champ de Mars, s
guite abmormial; fndeed, sisty instanees where the
artist hos seen his property seized for diht are on
rocond.  Among them are some traly superh waorks
of art; the authors of which will pay n heavy
penalty far allowing themselves to beesme in-
dehited, for the tribunals will order o sile at pub
lie anetion of their choliest chefa-l'seuvre, whick
will be knocked down to the highest bidder with-
ant any eonsideration whatsoever for the feelings
ol the unfortiunate artists, and mercly with a view
of profiting the harpies o whose clitehes thiv
writhing

e Now

From time immemorial, some forty of the pab.
lie market women here have been allowed to keep
uwpen-air stulls for the sale of soup in the strests
surrcunding the Halles, where they dispense
pueoulent mixture from midoight until midday
at on® knid two cents per basin,  During the win-
ter wonths and periods of chilly weather  the
goup stalls do o highly lueeative husiness, snd
sume of the lucky proprietesses are suil to be
aquite well off,  Needlesws to say that their elients
are mainly an agglomeration of the riffraf and
the very dregs of soclety.  The lawest outenst
can, as a rule, beg, horrow or steal the wipall sum ol
one soit, and oarmed with this, he is naturally
prone to spend 1t on s bisin of temptingly odorifer
ans soup abont the compesition of which he ja
ot inclined to display any great amount of un.
due enrfosity,  So many complaints have reached
thie police authorities ns 1o the behavier of the
Il eharacters this heterogenons  crowd
thant orders were recently for them to b
dispersed, nnd by some mistake, the eonstables also
eleared away & number of the sonp vendors them-
selves, The hubbub which ensued wus  fude-
seribalile s but it proved so effeetive that directions
were at ance given for the forty ladies 1o be lert
nnwolested in the pursuit of their laeratdve calling.

wmong
given

BID BACOX WRITE SHAKFESPFARET?

From The Indianapelis Jourmal,

It 1= wprihy of remuarkh that, o fur as known,
nelther paety to (he Shaliespeare-Bicon CONIroy ersy
has ever brought out the faet that Lord BRacon wiots
nnd ||||I-]I‘il1ﬂll a volume of posms over ‘his own name.
The misgulded entiyedasts who clalin that  Bacon
winte shakespeare’s pliuys say that he never avowesd

thelr snuthorship Lecinse he did oot wish 1o cloud
his fame aud  memi by Unking them with such
woiictions,  Let tis seve what he did ok with them,

n 1694, elght yenrs after shakespeare's death, and
two years before that of lacon, the lattir ]Iuhllshﬁi
a NHitle volume of posms entitled * Translation of Cer
tiin Pspimes inlo ghsh Verse, by the Itight Hon.
epable Franels Lo, Vernlam, Viscount St Alban.”
e of Bacon's Wographers, who |s very partial to his
sibject, selocts what he conslders the hest poem in
the volwme and gives it as o sample of what Bacon
rould do. Two of the stansis are us followp:

“When us we st all sad and desolate
By babylon upon the viver side,
Fas'd from the tasks which in our captive state
We were enfore'd duily to nblie,
Unr harps we had brovght with us to the fleid,
Some solaee to oir heavy souls to yleld.

U put soon we found we full'd of onr account,
For when our minds from freedom did obtain,
Stualghtwny the memory of slon Mount
d eause afresh our wounds to hleed ngain;
S0 that with present griels and fnture fears,
Onr eyes burst forth into s stréam of tears.

“As for our harps, since sorrow struck them dumb
We haug'd them on the willow trees whre near!”

Hemoember, these are given as the best verses (n

a volume published by Bavon over his own name two
veirs before hls death,  Yet whe are asked by Mr,
Iguatius Donnelly and souwwe other equally eredulons
peopie 1o belleve that the same person who composed
these feeble wnd commonplace lnes also wrote
s plays and was o acknowledge

A QUESTION OF ETIQUE

HOW SHALL A GENTLEMAN SALUTE H
SERVANTS? ‘3

In & recent issue of “The St. James's Gas
of London, I find a letter bearing the sig
“ A Suburban Bachelor” and containing i
us to the proper form of salutation between soc
superiors und inferiors. The difficulty under wh
the “Suburban Bachelor” labors, snd which.
prompted him to write the letter above mentionet
consists in his lack of knowledge of the cor
thing te do when he happens to meet in the
one of the female domestics of his establ
Is he to ignore the girl's presence? or is he
oross the street to avoid her? The latter alternss
tive is munifestly wanting in dignity, while th
iden of cutting an honest girl dead out of d
when one receives her ministrations smilingly
doors, is repellant to any man who has his
in the right place. The ©Bachelor”—he fa
Euglishman, remember—adds that “a bow s #0
clearly inappropriate™ that be has never tried 18
and confosses that in despair he is forced to [
refuge in smiling innoely at the girl, who natu
follows his example. Keenly sensible of the
congruity of the position, the * Bachelor™ asks fof
advice on this momentous guestion of etiqu
which he claims to have been left unrecognd
by the various manuals of manners and
breeding.

The question put by the suburban bachelor
a very characteristic one,  Fven without the
nature of the letter, it would be easy to p
from its tenor that its writer is un En N
No Frepchman, nor in faet, any member of the
Latin or southern ruces, would have ever felt the
slightest, embarassment or lesitation ns %o
proper form of salutation to he adopted
sn inferior. ‘They do not find that a bow
“glearly inappropriate,” but, on the contrary,
their hat from their head when they meet
public  women oceupying menial positions
their houschalds. in thelr eyes a woman N
always & woman, no matter what her
grade or caste, and the only distinetion which th
Frenchman, for instance, permits himself to m
in his form of greeting, is a certain grad
betwesn the sweep of the “ecoup de chapeau'
which he gives to & duchess, snd that which

peeorda to hix enok or lanndress, 5
The lower the socia] status of the salutant, the

more marked the graduations of his greetln
wherens the higher his rank the more im
ceptitle do they become. Royal and Imp
personages, for instunce, show a disposition
aceord even more courtesy and consideration €
the feelings of their domestics than they do
their courtiers and nobles, and nowhere do servan
rocelve better and more appreciative treatmen
than in princely households. 1

1 remember, {or instance, to have seen one dal
at Sehoenbrunn the chivalrous Emperor of Ausel
tria walk some distance to feteh a chair for
old English nurse of the children of his daughtery
the Archducliess Giiseln, who were playing in the
erounds.  The nurse Lad the Archduchess's youngs
est olilld, an infant, in her arms, and no one
the Emperor seemed to dream of the possibil
of her being tired. Tt was very charming to
the genial, kindly way in which he pressed the
old woman to take the seat which he had fete
for her.

It was hut last winter that we read of
('zar and his brothers walking for two miles
foot and bareleaded in s blinding snowstorm
belind the hearse containing the remains of ¢
old Seot=h woeman who had had charge of the
Imperial nursery when they were all children,
No such compliment as this has ever been paid
by the Antocrat to any of the great dignitaries
of his realm who have disd during the past ten
years, and the aged nurse of humble birth wad
accorded by Ilis Museovite Mujesty a courteay
withheld from famous gorerals, statesmen, princes
and princesses,

Queen Victoria, who is so chary ahout extends
fng her still shapely hand in greeting, even foR
the purpose of its being kissed, shakes
the most natural and unaflected manner with
old servants on the Osborné “ndsor and
moral estates, and, although e
desgended to honor any of the £ y
at Buekingham Palace or at Marioicufh House,
with her presence since the death of the Prines
 onsort, over thirty years ago, yet she was wond
before rendered lutirm by her rheumatic ailmend
of the last two or three years, to attend the
servants’ balls given at her Highland Castle, and
even to dance with some of her )
domestics, If T remember right, the late Johm
Prown was several times distinguished in this
fashion by his savereign.

The reigning Grandduchess of Baden, sister of
the late Emperor Fredericl, has just erected &
magniticent monument over the grave of the ohief
dresser or prineipal Jady's maid who had eerved
her mother, the late Empress Augusta, during the
last forty years of the latter's life. The tomb
boars an inseription to the effect that it is destined
to comtmemorats the gratitude of the daughter of
the Fmpress to the latter's faithful and devoted
wpvnant, whess deathbed was attended by the
Grand Diuchiess and the Grand Duke in person.

11 1 eite these instances, it is merely to convinng
any one who might happen to share the perplexi:
ties of the “saburban bachelor” that, at any
ratel Emperors, Kings and Princes—the * Anointed
of the Lord™ snd the “ Salt of the Earth” in fact—
wonlil not consiler a bow or any similar ast of
surtesy accorded to one of the female domestics
of their households as * elearly inappropriate.®

The fact is the average Englishman has
a< yet to grusp the art of bowing, that is to llﬂ
of saluting with lLis hat.  True, his manners In
this respeet Fave undergone a considerable lme
provement during the last quarter of a centary=—
an improvement attributable to the vast inercase
of Intercourse with the Freneh and other cont
nental nations.  But, flve and twenty years agey
in Palmerstoninn days, an Enelishman who doffed
is hat ecrrertly, or who bared his head and threw
away his eloar when addressing o woman, was coll=
sidere ] Ly hix eountrymen as * foreien,” * Frenohy,®
caffected” and “bad form.” T have heard all
of these terms applied 1o the late Earl Granvills,
who, having been educated on the Continent,
brought up at the foreign ecourts, to which his
father was accredited as Ambassador, was the very
impersonification of delicate, refined and elegan
rourtesy. 1 tememler my astonishment in '
duvs, when, just after returning from the
nent, 1 saw a young Peer approach and
the Princess of Wales, keeping his bat on his
thronghout the conversation, barely touching it
greeting her and on takiog his leave. In
days, however, hats seemed glued to their
heads, n state of affairs partly attributable,
haps, to the English practice of keeping the
covered both in tfie House of Commons and in
the apartmeits of a club, save the diod

Foreign intercourse, as I stated above, and
fashion set by the Peince of Wales, whose
covrtesy is above reproach, have done much
ing the past two decades to initiate the Briton
the mys<terions art of the "coup de chape
That the lesson tuught has not been al
wa successful and complete is apparent from
characteristically English inguiry of the Lond
sitburban bachelor. EX-ATTACHE.

WORK OF A THUNDERBOLT.

From The London Globe,
Cne of the most Interesting strokes of Lghtn®
on mecord econrred at Boneges, France, on May 4 Ll
of which & Freneh sclentnic jonrnal has new
Heenrsie lill‘lll"lﬂal‘ﬁ. Un that day, eighteen ""
the 57th Regiment of Artillery Were in
polygon outside of Ronrges, uoder the N
Chief-Artiticer  Deauvils, A heavy shower
them  run for shelter, but In doing so &
lightning lterally mowed them , with the
lfrntluu uf lml;“:lli" who mn:n-d behln%;u The ti
st ranks quickly ned thelr [ o'
remained lnnlun\lbiv.':ﬁd were .-.mm the Tiosplt
where one, named Bouveas, who had walked &
apurt, dimd. The clihes of the victim Wwers,
ustal, torn, and his boots burst open. !
Rotivean wis struck on the head, und his Al
halr were buened,  The discharge passed by r
enr to the shoulder and left haunch, then :
juner surface of the left leg. The lron
e a good coniact with the
leather of the sole a
sistance, for the 1eft
Dbetween the hoal and the




